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precedent to require audience of the King while he took his
summer cure. But the Ambassador was acting on the orders
of his Emperor. The audience was granted. Fully aware
of the fear inspired in Germany at the threat of war with
France, Napoleon's Ambassador came to the old King,
overbearing and offensive, and in the name of Napoleon III
he demanded a personal assurance from the King of Prussia
that he would never again allow Prince Leopold to put
forward his claim to the Spanish Throne.

This was an outrage. King William told the Ambassador
as much. No such promise should be made to the
French Emperor. He dismissed the Ambassador. He
telegraphed an account of the interview to Bismarck
in Berlin and Bismarck saw there was still hope for his
scheme.

That potent weapon, the Press, was entirely under the
Chancellor's thumb. A garbled and exaggerated account
of the Ems telegram was sent to the newspapers of Germany.
Bismarck summoned his tame writers about him. Insults,
libels, vicious abuse against Emperor Napoleon, against the
people of France, against French institutions, scrawled across
the front pages of every influential German newspaper.
Europe was dumbfounded. Such a crazy attack in print by
one State on another had never been heard of before. The
storm of passionate words grew wilder and wilder. It is
difficult to see what the German editors thought they were
going to gain from their paper assault. But one thing they
did not expect as a result of it was a declaration of war from
Napoleon III. The proud French adventurer was not
going to stand this. Why should he ? He had a better army
than the Germans. He would invade the country of these
ill-mannered beasts and teach them a lesson.

So, while the editors of Germany wailed and shook with
fright and panic-stricken Germans near the frontier prepared
to evacuate their homes, Bismarck sat smiling to himself as
he completed his arrangements to divide the soldiers of
Germany into three armies of invasion under Prussian leader-
ship. In Paris they were shouting: "To Berlin 1" ; the